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of miles away,

In the land of the hear
-_h‘&mﬂqu
to fimd there's nothing ther-—

Klondiked

hopes,
And many a dream that is fair
Are dastined to dis on the frosen slopes
And And their graves out there
Ia Klondike!
—Cleveland Leader.

AT SEAFOANM LODGE.
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HERE must be
other
taken,” =said Mr.

McCorkindale. *'I
stipulate for that.™

“Oh, there will
be none!” said Mr.
- 1‘&‘"!‘.". ‘h\‘ iw 'nh,'-

ing sud real estate ageut, uibhiing the
end of his pen. I know Mrs Sweet-
clover very well—a wost respoctable
widow, inredusel awrumstances—ani
I know all abont Ssufoam Lodge, a de-
lightfal place, of the
ocean, where a man can't belp being
bealthy.”

“Very well.” maid Mr. MeCorkin-
dale ““Let her know that I consider
the thing a bargamn I will send my
trunks on Mounday of next week

. LT 3
ol 1o edle

Mr. McCorkindale had be¢en sam-
mering at the Adiroadacks, and had
found ihat monntain breezes, black
flies and driad pine-needles didn't
agree with him  He was now resolved

to try the seaside. And he went howe,
well pleased with the bargain he
made.

Now, Mr. Dewey was in a partuer-
ship—Dewey & Salter —anud =0 neatly
dovetailed together were the arrange-
ments of the firm, that Mr. Salter
dized at bhalf-past twelre o'clock, came
to ““keep office” exactly at the bour in
which Mr. Dewer, who dined at half-
past one, took up his bhat and cane to
« . And scarceiy had Mr. Salter
lighted his cigar, and settied s chair
back at exactly the right angle of the
wall, than in came Miss Mattie Mil- |
foil, a blooming young old-mad, who
gave lessons in swimmung at the Aqua
Para Academy.

““I want board =zt the seaside for a
mounth,” said she, “‘At g place, please, |
where there are no other boarders.
Prices :muet be moderate, aad surf-
bathing is a necessity.’

*““Ah.” said Mr. Salter, brinziag his
chair down on
*the very place! Mrs. Sweetclover, a
clisnt kas taken Seafoam
Lodge, on the New Jersey coast, and

. who

e
iis

four legs at once,
of

Ours,

bas a clean, light, airy room to let

with good board, no mosguitoes—
“Yea, I know,”™ sard Miss Milfoil

“Jast les me louk & her references

TL}" referen~-s vad satisfact ry
Miss Milfoil
“Lv! Ar=

sty . & tarfgilll At once

Sweetelover expect me
on Mondax. " she said; and Mr. Salter
pocketed L= smission with inward
glee

“*Anvthing doiag®” Mr. Dewey
asked, when he came back from din-

o
“BYUT

ner, wilh & pleasant oleaginous
of roast pork anl applesauce about
“I've let Mrs Sweetel
for ber,” said Salter.

““Hello!” eried Dewey; “I let it
this morning, to old MeCorkindale'™

“And I've just dmsposed of itto Miss |
Milfoil,” sputtered Salter. *“*Why the
dence didm't you enter il the
books?"

“A man can't think of everytlhing”
said Mr. Dewey; “‘and I was going to
enter it when | came back ™

““But what are we to do now?”
Saiter. .

“Nothing,” said Dewer. “Tea to
one, one of the parties won't keep the |
contract. We're not to blsme, that 1

And Mr. Dewey, a philosopher after |
his way, arranged his bulletin-board |
aAnew, sat down, s human spider, |
to swait the coming of any flies who |
might be disposed for business. :

Mrs. Sweetclover, in the weantime,
gnruished Seafoam |
Lodge, until it was fresher than a cow- |
d.i&::d sweeter than roses. {

bad decorated bLer ap-stars|
matting, fresh mwuas- |
lin curtains, sad dimity covers to thm |
shall be sble to let it
Sweetclover, witk & ui

IVEr & ool
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boarders |
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room is quite ready. if you'll be so
good as to step up stairs.™

“Humph! humph'! eaid Mr. Me
Corkindale, garing around him with
the eve of an elleriy eagle. *“*Very
clean — tolerah!y alrv—superb view
frow the windows. Upon wmy word 1
like the look of thangs.™

“Do you think the apartment will
snit?” said the wilow, timadly

“Of course it will suit!” eaid Mr
MeCorkindale, “‘Here 15 a month's
YCoard 1o alvance tar lallara o ponk

ara 1R auvanace el Gallln a week,
the agent saud. 1 may serve din-
nar at oae ¢ K Blue-tizh, roast
ciams, lobster -any sort of sea-
food yon ay h o $0 have. I don't
ent Jesseris And now I'm going out
to walk on the seashore.™

Mra. Sweete!l
wilh eYes
“1 '.a:‘a
11d hav rolarred ™
onid aave prelerred,

in luck! I thou

I saw the n

ver looked after him
of rapture

e boardey of others that 1|
sard she. *°1

ut yester iay,

TR

e n over my
ight shoulder, tha: something fortu-
ste was going to happen. ™

But Mrs. Sweeteclover had not

stuffed the blue-fish for baking, when
a light, firm foot-step erossed the
threshaold, and Miss Milfoil stood be
fore iar]

ner

,in a dark-blue serge dress,
and a sailor hat of black straw, while
across her shapely shoulders was

slung a fla: Dblack sastchel, traveler-

Wlse
*“AMrs.

said she.

Sweetclover, I suppose?”

The widow courtesiad anafirmative

“I rented your roowm. last week, of
Dewey & Salter.”™

“‘Dear me!™ thought the widow,
“Am I dreaming®”

**I like the situation very much,”
continued Miss Milfoil, looking st the

| curling edges of foam that erept up the

beach at the left

. and then at

o o>

& Imur-
at

¥ retan

e ¢

the
1 here

AT & Lrees

o=l rea iy to «

wice; and I never knew of it until
this woment. OhL, dear! oh, dea
never ratns bhut it pours!’

““Bat what am I to do?" sald Miss
Milfosl
Mrs. Sweetelover's faded eves light-

ed np with a faint gleam of hope.
“I've only the elynble apartment on
second floor,” said “‘but if
you do='t wmind the garret, there's a
nice, niry room finished off there, with
two dormer windows overlooking the
ocenl)—-""
“T"ll look =t it,"

"“he

el

(341 shie;

saifl Miss Ailfoil.
looked at it, aad she liked it,
aud she straightway sent to the village
for Lher trunks, unpacked ber books,
her work-basket, her writing-desk and
her portable easel, arranged som. sea-
weed over the mantle and wmade her-
self at home

Mr. McCorkindale, going upstairs

from the dinuer table that very day, |

heard a sweet, clear voice, singing the
refrain of some popular ballad, from
the upper story.

“Eh!™ said Mr, MeCorkindale.
that your dasughter?”

“It's my ledy boarder, sir,”
Mrs. Sweetclover

“Look here,” said Mr. McCorkin-
dale, stopping short—*"this won't go
down!”

alla

said

“What won't go down, sir?” said
the bewildered landlady.
“No other boarders taken, you

know,” said Mr. Corkindale.
was Wy express stipulation.”

“I'm very sorry, sir,” said Mm.
Sweetclover, “‘but—-"

“And I'm not going to ba trifled
with!"” ssid Mr. Corkindale. “Either
she or I must go!”

“Couldn’t it be managed, sir?” said
the landlady, half territied out of her

senses,
“No, it couldn’t” ssid Mr. McCork-

this moment, bowever, Miss Mil-
bersell made lLer appearance on
seene, tripping down the stairs in
quiet, determined sort of way, and
facing the indignant elderly gentleman

*“That

TEE,

f
!
:

as he stood there.

Line
, all about the troublesome old bach-

| elor.
“1 am Mattie Milfoil,” said the lady. 4

| manage it without the help of
| arcs and

RN Capwe LR T PO

What's the matter " said Mise M.
foil.

““The matter,” said Mr. MeCorkin-
dale, “is simply this. 1have
board here, on the expresa
I am to be the only
boarder.”

1 see,” said Mis= Milfoil. *“And I
am in the way.*

Mr. MeCorkindale was ominously
silent.

“But,"” said Mattie, with an engag-

ing smile, “if I promise to be very

you in any manner whatsoever—" i

Mr. McCorkindale. I object to
Foung women." |
“PBat,” cried indignant Mattie,
“suppose 1 were to object fo middle-
aged gentlemen on no better pretext®” |

“Yon are perfectly welcome to do |
so.® said Mr. Corkindale, stifily.
“Youn see, I am an old bachelor.™ |

“And 1 am an old maid! pleaded
Mattie.

It makes wo difference—ao differ-
ence ot all'™ sasd Mr. McCorkindale.
“I am sorry to disappoint youa, Mrs.
Sw l'h‘!l_ﬂ'", bub—"

“Stop!™ said Mattie, resoiutely, |
| “Mrs. Sweetelover, if either of your |
| boarders leaves you, it 18 L. T came
last, and I ocoupy the least remunera-
tive room. I will take my departure
on the noon-train to-wmorrow, v

And Mattie went back to her room
and eried o little; for she had become
very fond of her pretty httle room
already

“*3t all events,* =21l Mattie to her-
self, 1 will get up before daylight to
WOrrow morning, and | wd
swim in the surf.”

She supposed, when she came out
the nextday, in ber dark-hine bathing-
suit and the coarse hat tied
down over her eves, that she would

.

P Lave olie giv

straw

Lhave the coast clear But she was
mistaken. Mr. McCorkindale was
ik - - -
pa ing, like & giant Woise, 130
suit of scarlet and gray, among the

waves, Hehadalways
| to swim, and here was a most eligible
opportunity

“‘He don't see me,”

wanted to learn

said Mattie, to

herself, as sh crept cantivusly Jdown
in the shadoe of the rocks. *If he
did, [ suppose he would 1ssue a pro

Jamation that the whole
him. Dat
room enough for us bot
tic Ocean.™

And Miss Miifoil struck ont scion-
tifically, gliding through the waves
like a new variety of fish, w ith dark-
scales, straightway forgot

seashore bLe-
longed to I hope there is

h ia the Atlan-

and

“It's very =trange.” said Mr. Me-
| Corkindale, ~revolving around and
around, like a steam paddle-wheel
**A log floats, but I can’t seem to
my
I've always under-
stood that swimming was n very easy
business, but—Pouf-—ah-h—whust

11'2‘9.

sh—sh! Help! bhelp! Poulfil I'm
drowning’ The undertow is carrving
me out, aud I can’t !'.r‘;[- L.'_\‘-'-.I‘

Whnsh.sl'
..\h'. M:

Oh! ah! help! he-ew-elp!
MoCorkindale's vaice lost

itself in o bubbling ery. whiles the deaf

ld fisherman apon the shore went

whistling aand mending his net, and
the solitary individoal, who was pick-
ing up sheils with his hack toward th
= never .;I‘t’n':u-"! bhat that toe stout
was diving for las A

AluSEIIent

But Mattie Milfoil, cleaving her
way stealily through the waves, per
ceived in a moment that something

WS Wrong

Mrs. Sweetelover fainted away when
they laid the on s pile of
blankets on her kitchen floor

She was one of those nervous ladies
who always faint away at the least
pr-»"-n‘a‘-'.--!n .

Dst Mattie had all her senses about
her; and, thanks to her courage and
presence of mind, Mr, McCorkindale's

boarder

| life was saved.
| *“What is that rattlingon the stairs?"

he feebly inguired, as he sat up, the
next day, in an easy-chair, with & cur-
ious sensation, as if & gigantic bumble-
bee were buzzing in Lis head, and

| cataracts ponring throngh his ears,

| *“It's Miss MiMoil's trunk going

| away," said Mrs. Sweetclover, with a

| sniff of regret.

*Tell her not to go,” said Mr. Me-|

I’ Corkindale. !
| Then

“Sir!" said Mrs. Sweetelover.
“Do you think I'm going to turn |
| the woman who saved my life out of
| doors?” puffed Mr. McCorkindale.
| *“*But I thonght you objected to wo-
| men."” said Mattie's cheerful voice out-
side the door.

“I've changed my mind,” said Mr.
MecCorkindale, with a fluttering sem-
blance of & smile. *‘A man is never
too old to learn. And I mean to learn
to swie next week, if you will teach
me.”"

He did learn. Misa Milfoil tanght
him. And the old bachelor aud the
old maid spent their month at the sea-
side, to use Mra. Sweetclover's expres-
'sion, “‘as quiet as two lambs "

I declare,” Mr. McCorkindale pen-
nively observed, on the afternoon be-
fore his term was up, I shall be very
lonely after I leave here!"

“You'll be going back to the city,
m’:ﬁwv." cheerfully observed Mis-

“But T shall miss you!” said the
bachelor.
“Nousense!” said Mattie

“I wonder if you will miss me?”
said Mr. e.

“It would make no difference,” sail |

o:ly often,"” she answered, ealmly.,
“And how iz it that you never have
married

Mattie langhe L.

“Yocaunse [ never found the right
one,” she said.

“Just my reason,

exactly!” =aid
Mr. MeCorkindale,

“But I think I

quiet, and to refrain from annoying ' have found her at last—and it's you, |

Mattie!™

‘“[s it?" said Miss Milfoil, coloring .

and swiling.

“Don’t you think, if you were to
try me, 1 might suit yon-—ns a hus-
band?®" he asked, persnasively.

1 don't know,” whi.v-pvrmi Mattie,

*Try me!” said Mr. MeCorkindale,

taking her hand in his: and she did |

not draw it away.

How brief a time will sometimes
suflice to turn the current of a life-
time! That month at Seafoam Lodge

| madie all the difference in the world to

Mr. and Mrs,
:Il." Xi_s:hl.

MeCorkindale,. —Satur-
ELEPHANTS FICHT A DUEL.

Dulls Make a Mighty Interesting Spectacle
For the Hunters.,

Hearing sounds that indicated seri-
ons trouble in a herd of wild eleplauts
on the Upper Congo Biver, n native
hunter named Keema and a4 sportsman
named Bobard flad precipitately to &
stardy tree near by What happened
after that is told 10 Onting:

“They hud scarcely reached their
perches when a cocond division of
herd down the path

hich the men had just ¢
and trumpeting iu anger aml fear.
The tree shoo the tornado of
brutes swept by On the left the

varied with

the
came yushing
W | § 8
as
shrieking was cracking

and lashing ¢

15 of ropes azalust a mast
he ved higher in his tree, and
thi the forest discov-
ered the cause of the tronbi In an
open space two bull eleplhinnts were

tigting One of thews was a leader
of the herd, the other an old warror
ball tramp who had lost o tusk

s #1¢ is the rozue Tnnga,” whispere ad
‘and he wall the
h y its@ to i1y 1o stop him."

“*The hunters watehed fora chance to
tire as the brutes drew little
and together lowered
heads aud big ears oule 1=I’i'.'l-|. the
aknlle coming together with stunmng
On recoveriug they came to-
rether again, rising ou their hind
and striking down with their
tusks ns with a sword, shrieking with
rage, and nsing their trunks like whip
lashes, The men came from the trea
and drew near to fight through
the iimshes.

«'Shoot the leader,” said Keema;
‘it is no nse to try fur the other.’

“Then it dawned on Robard that the
th an evil

sinoe i1t pos-

1611

kil otl

er

back a

sprang with

foree.

]
legs

the

savage deemed ¢ wanderer
not to be tried f
amc power

of

Hanga, as the

spirit i,
l].”i..l' man <came

of the herd
native called
o heast drew back, atartle 1

the leader

f o deadlier enemy thau

sring ball The shrinking of

1o r pave the tramp a chauce,
an like a fencer. he gave a sharp
thrust with his tusk The leader
acgered, hat a shot behind Huaga's
ar killed the o elephant The
leader leansd forward as if to rush to
attack Robard, who had fired, bnt

heoiin was nst hel
and with a Kkeen,

strung the beast

i the elephant,
heavy knife ham.
with a single blow,
A bullet above the « Fu
tinished the creature.”

disabling 1t

Can't Chloraform Haornets.

Willisma Harrold, a cigar dealer, hins
jnst won a good hot tight. For months
his country residence at Mill Valley
been iufested with hornets,
Whence they caine was a wystery, but
EVEry ounce iu
out, stab someone and disappear as
mysterionsiyasit came.  Aftermonths
of saffering Harroid discovered that
the hornets had taken up their abode
between the walls on the shady side of
his bhouse. He made a small aperture
and burned sulphar, bat the disturb-
ance was only temporary, and resulted
in mwore annoyance to the owner of the
hoase than to its vicious little tenauts,
Harrold tried chloroform, but
the hornets only slumbered for a while
and woke with renewed energy.
Fiually he was compelled to tear out
the whole side of his house, remove
the pests and their mud Leuses, and
board it up again—Sau Fraucisco
Post.
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Eecentrie Provisions For Death.

Dr. and Mrs. Thayer, of Framing-
ham, Mass., had their coffing made ace-
cording to their own designs. Fora
long time the two coffins were finished
and exhibited before vither the doctor
or his wife died. It took ten years to
finish the work on the easkets, wkich
were of carved rosewood, benutifully
ornamented with silver. They cost
85000 apiece. The doctor died two

ears before his wife did, but she had

is body placed in an ordinary coflin
and went on exhibiting the rosewcod
coffins and delivering especial lectures.
She died not long ago, and left money
for the building of an elaborate mar-
ble tomb where she and her husband
are to lie side by side. It is to be
lighted by electricity for one hundred
years. —New York

a while one would dart |

Sald 19 De the Strongest War Implement
Ever Made—Will Be Used For Coast
Defenses Altogether — Will Welgh
Thirty Tons=Teorrific Striking Capacity,

! Uncle Sam, says a New York letter

in the Detroit Free Press, is building

| & new 10-inch wire gun of a brand new
to astonish the world. When

nele Sam want: to do a thing he
generally does it, and consequently all
the governments on the surface of the
globe watch his movements with mo
| small degree of interest. Never be-

| fore in the history of the maau o

of war implements has the world wit-

nessed a fiercar struggle for superiority
between gun and armor plate in every
country of the globe than at the
present time, Grovernments and
| private concerns alike take part in
this race at breakneck speed. At this
time of the race, however, no one can
safely predict which of the two, gun

. or armor, will be the victor. As far

as the navy is concerned the odds are

slightly in favor of the gune, for it
seems as if the thickness of armor

for men-of-war has been nearly
renched. Congress, taking this fact
into consideration, made an appro-

priation last year for the construction
of a 10-inch wire gun according to s
new system invented by John Hamil-
ton Brown, an American. This gun
is now being built at the plant of the
Reading Tron Company, by the in-
ventor, under the supervision of one
or two inspectors {rom the Ordnance
Depnrtment of the United States
Army.

Nearly every power of Europe has

tried its hand at wire wonnd guns
before aud since that period. It now
appears that only England and Ras-

sia made any headway, while France
for the time being dropped the matter
i entirely, conflning heiseif to keeping
wateh over the achievements of
povernments, t present England is
doing fairly well, lmt she will be left
far behind if the new Brown ten-inch
wire gun hall way falfilis the expec-
tations of guvernment and invehtor.

Th> gun will weigh thirty tons and
and is expected to hnrl a €00-pound
sheil with a muzzle veloeity of 2088
feet per Sueh n 'n'IcM“'i!.v
wonld give the pre vieetile, if the shell
weighs 600 pounds instead of the
regulation weight of 680, a striking
l‘{l]d\‘l‘_" of A% 410 foot-tons, In i-th—
er words, the striking capacity per
ton of weight of gun wonid be 1280
foot-tons at the muzzle—something
unequalied in gun ronstruction in any
| country.

This new 10-inch gun is and only
eran be intended for coast defense. Its
great length, thirty-seven and one-
: hinlf feet, makes it at once unavaila-
ble for use in the navy, The great
| length may also canse fortification
| engineers tronble with regard to con-
struetion of parapets when the gun is
mounted on disappearing carriages in

other

LAl -l'l'l,

forts, as it must be.
The core of this new gun will con-
sist of ninety longitudinal bars {seg-

ments; of approzimately a little less
than five-eighths of an inch in thick-
three and three-cighths of an
h in hickt at the breach and then
down to the muzzle to one
and one-fifth of an inch in hight. The
I:-l..:l'q of the segments will be in the
neighborhood of tlxi!’l'\".‘l_'\'l'll feet,
The steel in the segments of the
new pun will have u tensile strength of
120,000 pounds to the square inch.
The elastie 1iait will be T0,000 pounds
peér Square ineh, and the e¢longation
| from tweuty to twenty-four per cent.
Thets s no roow for doubt that a bar
of steel 100 feet lonpg which can he
atrotehed to a length of 124 feet be-
fore rupture takes place must contain
s metal of excellent quality.
After the segments have been as-
| sembled and the breeoh and muzzle
nut screwed on to them, thus forming
the core of the gun, the winding of
the wire round and round the core be-
| gins. The wire used in the new gun
| has an area of 1.40 of an inch, each
| side measnring 1.7 of an inch. Asthe
wire is to he wound round the core
under & pressure of about 95000
| pounds per square inch, and must re-
| tain an equal margin of strength in
- order to permit the core of the gun to
| expand safely in the firing and con-
| tract after the shot, it becomes nt
| once apparent that the wire mtst have
| & very great elastic limit.
|  The weight of the seventy-Svemiles
of wire mmounts to 30,945 pounds.
At the breech the gan will have from
thirty-thres to thirty-four layers of
wire uniformily wonnd.

The winding, indeed, of each inch
of these seveuty-five miles of wire,
with the uniform pressure of 95,000
pounds per square inch ts in
itself a problem which it will be diffi-
cult to solve. It was clear from the
start that the winding could not be
done from an ordinary machive. A
special one had to be construoted, and
is now finished. g

The total cost of the new gun is
astimated at $30,000.

nOsS,
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Mrs. Giertie Bemack Scholtman is
dead in Jersey City, N. J., in her 101t
year. She was born in Prussia.
saw N 's march through Prus.
sia, and waved a red handherchief &




